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Summary: Tony and Pepper leave for a business trip to Japan. What 
should have been Tony's chance to confess his feelings, gets both of 
them in mortal danger... 


1 . Chapter 1 

**Hi :) Welcome to the first chapter of ' 'How to win the heart of 
Pepper Potts''** 

**If you like the Pairing, I hope you'll also like this Story. If you 
do, I would be very happy about a Review. :D** 

**Also I'm german and don't have a beta Reader yet. So please tell me 
if you find any mistakes and I'll do my best to correct 
them. ** 

* *XxXxXxXxXxXxXxXxXxXxXxXxXxXxXxXxXxX* * 

Pepper Potts finally shut down her laptop shortly after midnight. It 
wasn't an unusual time for her as Tony Starks personal assistant to 
be still at work, actually it was a free evening compared to the last 
few weeks. She twitched her light grey skirt and blazer back in the 
right position, before she sighed quietly and stood up to make her 
way downstairs, where she knew Tony would still be working on one of 
his projects. Indeed, she found him huddled in his chair, one glove 
of the Iron Man suite in his hand and countless holograms in front of 
him. Tony had neither heard the familiar sound of her heels on the 
stairs, nor the beeping when she entered her code and was startled 
when he heard her voice behind him. 

''Mr. Stark?'' she asked carefully. 


The answer wasn't more than a grunt, but it was enough for Pepper at 
the moment . 



''I just wanted to let you know that I'm leaving... And don't forget 
to plan the Business trip'', she added sternly, but Tony just grunted 
again and Pepper made her way back upstairs, sighing deeply. It was 
always the same with her boss... 

Her apartment was cold and dark when Pepper finally reached it. After 
her keys hit the bowl next to the door with a silent *klonk*, she 
engaged the heater and made her way to the bedroom. She knew she 
hadn't much more than 5 hours left for sleep, but she was used to it 
by now. At least there was concealer to hide the dark bags under her 
eyes, which would surely be there the next morning. But there was 
nothing invented yet to hide the feelings and dreams she had about 
Tony every night. Pepper thought bitterly. She got out of her clothes 
and hung them up neatly, before she got into the bathroom to remove 
her make up. Even though she felt how tired she really was, when she 
had finally gotten into bed, the thoughts about Tony hadn't vanished; 
quite the contrary. Tony hadn't brought any women home since 
Afghanistan, but among these circumstances. Pepper wished he would 
have . 

At least she wouldn't have any hope then, whenever he looked at her 
differently or made one of his silly but saucy comments on her. Of 
course she knew at the beginning, what she got herself into when she 
worked for the biggest playboy in the world. Pepper knew she was 
attractive, but she also knew she wouldn't ever be a notch on his 
bedpost. But for some time past, she had to confess that something 
had changed between them, and she wasn't sure what would happen. Her 
clock read 2am now and Pepper closed her eyes, trying to forget that 
man, at least for a few hours. 

Tony hadn't slept much in that night - he had to finish the upgrade 
for the Mark 14 . 

''Jarvis'', he asked the AI . ''What's the time?'' 

''7:45, Sir. ' ' 

Tony imagined, if Jarvis could sigh, he would have right 
now . 

Dammit... Pepper would be here any minute, she was always on time. 
Tony knew she would be angry, in that matter, she behaved exactly 
like his mother would have. Immediately he heard her coming down the 
stairs and grinned widely. He missed the fact, that he couldn't hide 
his bloodshot eyes like that. 

''Good morning Mr. - you haven't slept...'' Tony's grin faded and he 
turned back around to his desk when Pepper asked: ' 'Did you at least 

plan the trip? ' ' 

Tony froze. It had been the first time he had insisted to plan a 
Business trip by himself and he was sure, it would've been the key to 
Pepper Potts' heart... He had planned everything... But hadn't made 
the reservation. 

Pepper interpreted his silence the right way and grinned 
smugly . 

' 'Well, the jet is scheduled for tomorrow, I think we have to 
improvise when we arrive, then' ', she said and left the basement to 



go back to work. 


Surely, that would be the last time Tony would want to plan a 
business trip by himself. Pepper knew Tony only wanted to eat and 
sleep in the best hotels, so she had trusted him to get it together. 
Unlike Tony, Pepper had no problem disregarding the western standards 
in a country like Japan, where the trip should go. 

Pepper already sat on her usual seat in the Stark jet, and was slowly 
but steadily annoyed with Tony. 

''11 hours. Pepper... 11 hours! I would be so much faster with the 
suit ...'', he whined. 

Pepper sighed and fished out her headphones so she wouldn't need to 
listen to him complaining any more. 

Around an hour later, Tony had spent by walking up and down in the 
plane, he sat down in his seat and looked at Pepper. She had her head 
leaned against the window, facing outside and her hair shone even 
redder in the light of the setting sun. Her eyes were closed and her 
left forefinger thrummed the beat on her knee slowly. She was 
absolutely gorgeous right now and Tony caught himself watching her 
even more intently than usual. He couldn't exactly tell what changed, 
but she behaved differently around him. Tony never knew anything else 
to do with a woman than sleeping with her, but with Pepper he 
suddenly wanted to do everything. Hold her hand, cuddle, seduce her 
with a massage after a hard day of work. He had thought he knew 
Pepper so well, but now he didn't know how he should behave around 
her anymore. Even though he was sure he wanted to win her heart on 
this trip, her feelings were a secret to him. 

Suddenly, Pepper opened her eyes and smiled at him intimately. Tony 
smiled back, but lowered his head quickly after. 

Pepper couldn't understand Tonys behavior. One day he was a total 
idiot, the next day they were best friends again. Of course she had 
noticed, that he had been staring at her, but decided it would be 
better not to confront him with it. They still had to fly for 9 hours 
and Pepper closed her eyes, trying to relax at least a little. 

After a short time, Tony noticed that Peppers breath had gotten very 
steady and he waited until he was totally sure she was sleeping. He 
stood up and carefully picked her up to carry her body to the nearby 
couch. Even though he didn't want to let go of her he laid her down 
and got a blanket to cover her. She looked so peaceful and happy that 
Tony nearly had a bad conscious, because he stressed her out so 
much . 

He leaned down and whispered: 

' 'I'm so sorry. Pepper' ', for a brief moment he thought about kissing 
her cheek, but he couldn't find the courage to do so. 


2 . Chapter 2 

**Hey guys :) I finally finished the second chapter.** 

**Thank you for correcting my mistakes - as I said before, English is 



not my first language, but I do my very best :)** 

**I hope you like this chapter, if you do and want me to continue 
this fanfiction, please leave a review. :)** 

**Happy reading.** 

* *xXXXxXXXxXXXxXXXxXXXxXXXxXXXxXXXxXXXx* * 

When Pepper woke up and noticed that she lay on the sofa, she was 
briefly confused, but smiled and looked over at Tony, who sat in his 
chair and was typing on his laptop. 

He muttered swear words constantly and didn't notice that Pepper had 
sat up, until she asked gently: 

"Problems ? " 

Tony nearly fell down his chair, but tried to cover it up before he 
replied : 

"Yes... we'll arrive in 3 hours and I still haven't found a fucking 
hotel... I'm Tony Stark, damn it! " He cursed again and looked 
helplessly at Pepper, who stood up and tugged at her pantsuit before 
she sat down opposite of him. Her blue eyes sparkled as she smiled at 
him and he forced himself to speak calmly as he continued: 

"There's some damn important meeting going on and all rooms are 
occupied. . . but I can do that" 

They arrived at Kagoshima International Airport 3 hours later and 
still didn't know where to spend the night. Pepper stood next to 
Tony, he sat on one of his suitcases and stared at the floor angrily, 
just as if it were responsible for their situation. He hadn't even 
tried once to ask for help, it was beneath his dignity... She just 
grinned smugly at him and asked: 

"Well? Should I assume travel planning the next time again?" 

Tony looked at her offended and leaned against the wall. Exhausted, 
he unbuttoned his jacket an sighed. The weather was already 
incredibly sultry here, despite the late hour. 

Pepper sighed in satisfaction. She had known that it would all go 
wrong, but Tony had insisted to organize everything himself. But she 
was not nearly as screwed as he was. Confidently, she fished her 
Japanese dictionary out of her bag and made her way to the next taxi 
driver. As she leaned through the window Tony had to pull himself 
together strongly not to stare at her butt - a very beautiful and 
well shaped butt... Fortunately, she turned around again after a 
short time and grinned. 

Tony looked at her quest ioningly, but Pepper didn't bother to tell 
him what she had arranged and simply started to carry her bags to the 
taxi. Before Tony could even think to help her, the taxi driver 
rushed to do so and Tony sighed. He heaved his own bags in the trunk 
and wondered why they didn't take Happy with them - Oh Yes... he 
couldn't use any other man to steal Pepper's attention. 

As if the The taxi driver had read his thoughts, he already started 



to speak heavy Japanese to Pepper, who raised her hands helplessly 
and the guy remained silent. Tony stared at the backrest in front of 
him angrily and pepper giggled amused. 

"What is wrong with you, Tony?" 

But Tony didn't answer. It was terribly hot, he had no idea where 
they went and nobody in this damn country could speak English... He 
had had the perfect plan, a 5 star hotel and he would have booked the 
honeymoon suite. With the receptionist he would've arranged that she 
said it was the only free room. Then, certainly his opportunities 
with his wonderful assistant would have increased. But now? 

He stared out of the window and his already bad mood got a further 
shock. They had left the city and meanwhile drove along a quiet 
country road as Peppers startled him. 

"You know, you could just relax and enjoy this. This is so much nicer 
than any hotel with western standards. You are iron man... don't you 
actually love adventure? " 

Tony was about to answer roughly: 

"You were the only adventure I had planned for this trip..." 
but thought better of it and just nodded. 

Pepper smiled gently and looked out of the window again. Tony leaned 
up and looked at her, she had her head leaned against the window, her 
red hair was flowing over her shoulder. Once again, Tony became aware 
of how much he needed her. Even now, without her, he would probably 
still sit at the airport and get upset, because no one took him as 
serious as in America. But Pepper Potts was as strong as alway and 
this was one of the details that he loved about her. And he could no 
longer ignore these feelings... It were the simple things wich made 
him understand that something had changed between them. The 
butterflies in his stomach when she touched him casually or honestly 
and heartfully smiled at him, but he also was afraid to loose her as 
a friend when he tried to get closer with her... But he also didn't 
know how long he could hide his true feelings for Pepper. He saw her 
every day, and it tortured him to know that she was only with him 
because she was paid to do so. 

Tony was startled from his thoughts when the taxi stopped and he 
looked out of the window... well. They stood in front of a small 
farmhouse that didn't look like Tony might like it. He looked at 
Pepper, who had gotten out of the car already and he hurried to 
follow her. Outside it smelled of cows and if Tony could've run away 
he would've, but an older Japanese lady came out of the house 
already. Pepper made a small bow with the words "Konichiwa" and the 
older lady did equal. When she discovered Tony it almost looked like 
she jumped a little and pulled her husband over. Tony only understood 
his name along whispered words and looked at Pepper helplessly. She 
only grinned at him. 

After a short time, the man took Peppers suitcase - Tony had to carry 
his by himself again - and asked them to follow him. Meanwhile, his 
wife tried to communicate in English with Tony and Pepper. 


"So honor to have you here... you sleep, but one room" 



Pepper smiled permanently while Tony was startled up by the words"one 
room" . Should that mean he was still lucky? It was actually only one 
bedroom with a large Japanese futon on the floor and a cabinet. They 
put their bags down and the man left the room while the woman said: 

' 'We on couch. Eat at 8?" Pepper nodded and after her "Arigato 
kosaimas" the lady left the room. 

Pepper sighed and turned around to Tony, who mischievously grinned at 
her . 

"There's only 1 bed..." 

Pepper rolled her eyes... of course - that they would need to sleep 
in the same bed was the only thing Tony was interested in. 

Arms akimbo she hissed a little more snappy than she actually planned 
to and replied: 

"Without me you'd be still stuck at the airport, so be glad that I 
don't let you sleep on the floor." 

Tony looked at her like a beaten dog, but said nothing. 

Pepper only nodded and rummaged in her case until she found her towel 
and her make-up bag and then made her way to the bathroom. Just as 
she reached the bedroom door she heard Tony's whispered words: 

"I'm sorry, pepper" 

She turned around, Tony was still standing in the middle of the room. 
Pepper was speechless, Tony had never apologized to her. She smiled 
at him warmly and said: 

"Is okay, Tony", even if it meant much more to her than she would 
ever admit . . . 

After pepper had left the room, Tony undressed up to his Boxer shorts 
and then looked at the futon. It was nothing more than a 4 inch 
matte . 

"Well it will be fun..." he muttered. 

"Don't make a fuss", pepper replied amused, who just came back. Tony 
looked up at her from his kneeling position and was overwhelmed. He 
had never seen her in anything else than her work clothes, skirts, 
blazers... and now she stood in bright blue shorts, which made her 
legs even longer than they already were, and a white tank top that 
made Tony see more than Pepper was probably aware of. She wore her 
hair open and Tony once again noticed how much more attractive she 
looked like that. 

Tony didn't reply and Pepper grinned, hung her clothes in the closet 
and lay down with a pleasurable sigh in front of him on the futon. 
Tony's stomach suddenly felt very warm at the sight and he swallowed 
hard before and, supported on his elbow, laid next to her. It was 
surprisingly comfortable, but the fact that he was so close to Pepper 
made everything else unimportant. 

As if she had noticed that he stared at her. Pepper opened her blue 



eyes and blushed, but smiled. The bed was not very wide, and so they 
were at least as close to each other that she could feel Tony's 
bodyheat . How would it feel to just be in his arms, finally break 
down the barriers that she had built up over the years and be in an 
intimate relationship with someone again?... But she also knew that 
Tony was the wrong man and this was the wrong time. But just how he 
looked at her made it hard to convince herself that he was her boss 
and also the biggest playboy the world ever had seen and that it was 
a bad idea to fall in love with him. Pepper breathed out deeply and 
tried to arrange her thoughts. She looked up into Tony's chocolate 
brown eyes, and tried to figure out what he was thinking... 

As she looked up at him, Tony wanted nothing more than pull her up 
and kiss her until both no longer knew where they were. But he was 
terrified that he would push her and she wouldn't want him. Pepper 
was the first woman in which he saw more than just a bed partner and 
he had never learned how he should behave in such a situation. ' 'Just 
kiss her! ' ' whispered an uninvited voice in his head, but he pushed 
it aside. 

The silence between them was getting unbearable and eventually Pepper 
smiled gently and whispered: 

"Good night, Tony", 

And laid down with her back to him. 


End 
f ile . 



